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No, not at all, said I again.   But I lied, master, for
I was almost frighted to death, when he spoke of my
seeing something; but as I had said No, twice, and
spoke it pretty heartily too, he said, Well, then,
come along with me into the next room.
A. I doubt you were afraid then, indeed.
C. Ay, so I was heartily, and he perceived  it
too, again; Well, says he, if you are afraid to go
into my room of practice, I'll stay here with you;
only, whatever you see or hear, sit you still, and
neither speak or stir out of your chair.
A. Well, did you observe his direction ?
C. No, indeed, master, my heart failed me; I
durst neither go nor stay ; but I'll tell you what I
did, when he was gone into the next room, I went
to the window and peeped.

A. And what did you see ? 'tis odd peeping at
the Devil, I must tell you.

C. I saw my old gentleman in a great chair, and
two more in chairs at some distance, and three
great candles, and a great sheet of white paper upon
the floor between them; every one of them had a
long white wand in their hands, the lower end of
which touched the sheet of paper.

A. And were the candles upon the ground too ?
C. Yes, all of them.

A. There was a great deal of ceremony about
you, I assure you.

C. I think so too, but it is not done yet; imme-
diately I heard the little door stir, as if it was
opening, and away I skipped as softly as I could
tread, and got into my chair again, and sat there as
gravely as if I had never stirred out of it. I was no
sooner set but the door opened indeed, and the old
gentleman came out as before, and turning to me,
said, Sit still, don't ye stir; and at that word the
other two that were with him in the room walked out
after him, one after another, across the room, as if